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Poor Jones spent a very melancholy night, and the
more so as he was without his usual companion, for
Master Blifil was gone abroad on a visit with his mother.
Fear of the punishment he was to suffer was on this
occasion his least evil, his chief anxiety being lest his
constancy should fail him, and he should be brought to
betray the gamekeeper, whose ruin he knew must now
be the consequence.
Nor did the gamekeeper pass his time much better.
He had the same apprehensions with the youth, for
whose honour he had likewise a much tenderer regard
than for his skin.
In the morning, when Tom attended the reverend
Mr. Thwackum, the person to whom Mr. Allworthy
had committed the instruction of the two boys, he had
the same questions put to him by that gentleman which
he had been asked the evening before, to which he
returned the same answers. The consequence of this
was so severe a whipping that it possibly fell little short
of the torture with which confessions are in some
countries extorted from criminals,
Tom bore his punishment with great resolution, and
though his master asked him, between every stroke,
whether he would not confess, he was contented to be
flayed rather than betray his friend, or break the promise
he had made.
The gamekeeper was now relieved from his anxiety
and Mr. Allworthy himself began to be concerned at
Tom's sufferings. For besides that Mr. Thwackum,
being highly enraged that he was not able to make the
boy say what he himself pleased, had carried his severity
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